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JOHN OF SALISBURY.

Are they so ?
I say, take refuge in your own cathedral.

BECKET.
Ay, but I told them I would wait them here.

GRIM.

May they not say you dared not show yourself
In your old place ? and vespers are beginning.

\Bett rings for vespers till end of scene.
You should attend the office, give them heart
They fear you slain : they dread they know not what.

BECKET.
Ay, monks, not men.

GRIM.

I am a monk, my lord.
Perhaps, my lord, you wrong us.
Some would stand by you to the death.

BECKET.

Your pardon.

JOHN OF SALISBURY.
He said, 'Attend the office.'